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RELAX, 

KIPS /I'M 

RIGHT 

HERE.' 
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Wot once, Yldstic 
Man meets a 
Caddie who can 
Fight him on his 
own terms' Yes- 

STRBTCHO is 

an. India-rubber 
man, too.' But 
is lie as good as 
the master 
Stretch artist of 
tHem all? Wall, 
judg«£orvour- 
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WELL, BOYS, YOU'VE 
BFEN WITH US" A 

LONG VMEli 

ALMOST MATE TO 

SEE you go: 



H 




OH,WARPEN, 
BELIEVE US 
ME ANt? REGGIE 
ALMOST < 
rHATE TO 



£' 



2k 




*p£r 



yeah .hum? well, 
plastic /man put you 
meke once before 
anp unless you 
behave yourselves, 
he'll do it again , 
so, if you really 
likep it here, just 
start annoying 

HIM. 



BUT.WARPEN, 

ME ANP 
MONK PONT 
LIKE IT HERE 

THAT 





MONK, WITH A CHARACTER 
AS TOUGH AS PLASTIC MAN, 
Y'GOTTA BE SATISFIEP WITH 
A NICE, SIMPLE PIECE OF 
REVENGE.' SURE, IT'P BE 
WONPERPUL TO CUT HIM 
UP INTO LITTLE QUARTER 
INCH CHUNKS, BUT Y'CAN'T 
HAVE EVERYTHING/ 



GOSH.' WE ALMOST 
MISSEP YOU, BOYS/ 
WHAT ARE YOUR 
PLANS? 



tO! 
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1 As Plastic Man relaxes 







m 



5& 



tf 



j 



• • 






\ 



y 



r DON'T SEE 
HOW THIS SHOULD 
INTERFERE WITH 
YOUR PLANS.' 



YOU DON'T? GEE, PLAS, ^1 
YOUR MEMORY IS SHORT.'/ 
WHY, IT SEEMS LIKE ONLY 
YESTERDAY THAT I STOOD IN 
THE COURTROOM LISTENING 
TO MONK AND REGGIE SWEARl 
THEY'D KILL YOU AS < 
SOON AS THEIR 
^/•VT^^— ' RAP WAS OVER? 



*W/ 



'AMD TO THIN* I WAS 

JUST OM MY WAY TO 

THAT HEW CARNIVAL 

DOWN THE 

STREET .' 



\?2 
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r SO 
N ATUKALLY, I 
HAVE TO STICK 
AROUND AND 
THWART THE 
FIENDS IF THE/ 
COME TO PO 
IT.' 



'I 



r THANK S . WOOZY .' BUT > 
MAYBE YOUD SETTER 
GO TO THE CARNlVAi- 
ANYWAY AND IF THE BOYS 
COME LOOKING fOR ME. 
I'LL YEll LOoO ENOUGH 

for you to hear me 
and you can come 
Right back ' 



/ 



*►. 



./ 



OKAY, PLAS, )F YOU 
THINK IT'S ALL 
RIGHT.' I HATE 
TO THINK OF THEM 
SURPRISING YOU 
ALL BY YOURSELF.' 



I'll try 

TO HOLD 
THEM OFF 
UNTIL YOU 
rET BACK, 
WOOZY.' 



& 
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Gooe olp woozy.' he 

REALLY THINKS MONK ANO 
REGGIE WOULD BE RASH 
ENOUGH TO tOME HERE SO 
SOON AFTER LEAVING 
PRISON.' 






OR WOULP THEY ? 
THEY MUST HAVE 
FIGURED I'D THINK 
THEY WOULONT COME 
AROUND SO SOON , 
BECAUSE HERE 

THEY COME' 



Kt 
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BUT, REGGIE, MAYBE Wf 
OUGHT TO ENJOV THIS 
NEW-FOUNP FREEPOM 
FOR A WEEK OR TWO 
AT FIRST.' 



. - - \ 



PREPOSTEROUS, MONK-' ^ 
TIMING IS EVERYTHING IN THIS 
CASE .' RRSTLV, BECAUSE 
PLASTIC MAN WON'T BE 
LOOKING FOR US SO SOON.' 
SECONPLY. BECAUSE ITS ALWAYS 
BEEN PLASTIC MAN'S HABIT TO 
RELAX AT THIS TIME OF PA/ 
UNLESS HE'S VERY 
0USV.' 



w 



So we Sneak 

up BEHINP HIM 

J*o $. WISH- 
ES ALL OVER.' 



VOU MAKE IT 
SOU NO SO 
LOVELY, REGGIE.' 
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THANKS FOR 
REMOVING THAT 
HANGNAIL, REGGIE/ 
IT WAS BEGINNING 
TO BOTHER MB' 



<s* 



LET'S GO, JfTHERE'P BE 
MONK: 



KNEW 
lE'P E 
CATCH 



\s 



*o 



^r- 



LEAVING SO SOON. 

Boys? won't you 

EVEN STAy FOR A 
CUP OF TEA ? 



k-— 



PLASf SOMETHING ~ 
TOLP ME THEY WERE 
HERE ANP THEY ARE.' 
I COULPN'T ENJOY 
THE CARNIVAL.' I HAP 
TO COME BACK.' 

JtL GET EM f 



jSS^- 



\f NOW YOU'VE 
PONE IT.' 



I HAVE? 
PONE WHAT? 



I'P NEVER HAVE 
FORGIVEN MYSELF IF 
ANYTHING HAP HAPPENEP 
TO YOU WHILE I WAS 
HAVING FUN AT A 

CARNIVAL ' J* 0UT p M y 

way, woozy^ 



.' 
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IP IT HADN'T 
BEEN FOR YOU, 
I'D HAVE HAP 
THOSE TWO 
CUTTHROATS 
BEHIND BARS 
BY NOW/ 




THAT'S GRATITUDE.' 
X RISK MV LIFE 
TO SAVE YOU AND 

THAT'S HOW YOU 

. SHOW YOUK 

APPRECIATION.' 

I SHOULD HAVE 

STAYED AT 

THE CARNIVAL.' 



YOU 
CERTAINLY 
SHOULD 
HAVE/ 



IP THAT'S THE WAY HE FEELS ^J 
ABOUT IT, I'LL GO RIGHT BACK 
THERE/ 




ftc 




In THE MEANTIME 



THE HAND OF FATE IS 
AGAINST US, REGGIE .'NOT 
ONLY HAVE WE FAILED TO 
GET PLASTIC MAN BUT WE 
HAVE PUT HIM ON OUR 
TRAIL-THUS MAKING IT 
IMPOSSIBLE TO GET 

OURSELVES A CL^ 
:&srr7 STAKE.' Mv.* 



SUCH PESSIMISM 

MONK .' I AM 
CONFIDENT THAT, WITH 
MY INGENUITY,! WILL 
FIND A WAy BOTH TO 4 
,GET RID OF PLASTIC 

MAN AND TO GET 
OUR STAKE.' 



foous 
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COME UP,FOLKS, AND TAKE A 

GOOD LOOK AT STRBTCHO, 

Yj THE INDIA RUBBER MAN, 

THE EIGHTH WONDER OF THE 
WORLD 1 ! THIS PART OF THE 
SHOW IS ABSOLUTELY 

: free: 



INPj 
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REGG/E, CURS ^ 
YOUR INTEREST IN 
FREAKS FOR THE 
MOMENT AND REST 
YOUR ORBS ON 
THE PROSPECT/ 




CR/PES/IT'S WALL STREET 
WELLS , THE MILLIONAIRE 

GAMBLER / THEY SAY HE 
NEVER CARRIES LESS THAN 
A HUN&RED GRAND FOR 

POCKET 
MONE Y/ 



FUNNY HOW 
THAT 

OCCURRBP 
TO BOTH 
OF US? 



M 






BUT WE'VE GOT TO 
BE ESPECIALLY 
CAREFUL/ PLASTIC 
MAN IS UNDOUBTEDLY 
STfLL LOOKING FOR 
US AND IF WE CAUSE 
ANY SORT OF COMMOTIO^ 
HE WILL BE OH THE 
SCENE iU A MINUTE/ 



NEVER FEAR, 
mOHK * t WILL 
DO THIS WITH 

PINESSE ! 






>V 



« 



m s 



>. 



& 



.it*'. 



OH, MR, WELLS. 
YOU TAKE ME 
TO THE MOST 

EXCITING 

PLACES* 



K4WP/REGGl£ 
DO YOU SEE 
WHAT T SEE? 



'&:■ 
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WHETHER YOU PO OR \Y BE CALM, MONK, AMP 
NOT, ONLY PLASTIC MAN Y LOOK WHO QWHS THE 



can stretch his arm 
out that wav — 
and we'd. Setter 

MOVE FASTf 

m 



HAND/ IT IS WELL KNOWN 
THAT PLASTIC MAN IS 
NOT A DIP ! BUT 

STKBTCHO — THAT"? 

A DIFFERENT 
STORY/ 



U\ 



T J 



-■■'* * -. 
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WHY— THE OfRTY 

CROOK 7 HE'S 

MUSCLING IN ON 
US.' 
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THIS CALLS FOR 
A STRATEGIC 
MOVE.' 



At 
that 

moment 



I'LL CHECK THE ^ 
SPOTS WHERE THERE 
ARE BIGCROWPS 
GATHEREP/ 



* 



u 



THE STRATHS/ 
IS CLEAR IN'M/ 
MfNP NOW/ 



r*& 
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Mff* 



Wi«S 
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MAKING TWO 
SIGHTS OUT OF 
THE ONE/ 



\\ 



W"^ 
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AMAZING 



^0UICK,NOW, 
REGGIE/ IF 
STRETCHO SPOTS 
US, fHE'LL KNOW 
w«y WIS HAND 
HURTS ANP ME 
MAY LOUSE US 
UP/ 
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ANYTHING 
WRONG 
STRETCHO? 



OW'Wf ER-- 
NOTHING MUCH / 
T JUST TWISTEP 
THE EIGHT A 
LITTLE TOO 
HARP.' 



"^w 
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ArK>rVK,THIS JOB IS SO SIMPLE 
IT WOULP NOT BE THE SORT 
OF THING I WOULP CONpESCEND 
TO — WERE IT NOT FOR THE 



HUNPREP GRANP 
INVOLVED 



/* 



1 
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BEAT IT, you 
AMATEUR! THIS 
IS A CLOSED 
SHOP/ 



SAY, YOU'RE NOT Aj 
BAP/ YDU MUST 
TELL MB HOW HOU 

VO \T SOMETIME — 
BUT RIGHT NOW I 
MUST ASK YOU 
TO GET OUT 
Of MY WAY/ 







■& 



yj 



OH -A WISE 
GUY, EH? 



BATTLE 
CENTURY- 



& 
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NOT THAT AN EXTRA 
PAIR OF HANDS 
WOULDN'T BE 
USBFUL EIGHT 
NOW/ 






K 




— 



UNFAIR f YOU'RE 
HOLP1NG HIS HANPS 

WHILE HE STRUGGLES 
WITH THAT ---THAT 



SERPENT. 




ARFN'T 
WF HASTY 
MEN? 





HE WONT HURT *-Jl'LL HELP 

YOU MUCH LONGER A YOU WITH 

PLAS .' HOLP OUT.' J-7 THIS 

ONE-' 
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LOOK.' A 'VBUT RAILING, JSNT I 
PARACHUTE \ DANGEROUS ? VOU A 
'JUMP! THAT'S/ HAVEN'T MADE ME THE 
BENIFIClARY ON YOUR 
POLICIES YET- ER- 
•GULPJ I MEAN 
SIMPLY PIE 

THING HAPPENED, 
TO YOU.' j 
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NONSENSE, MV PEAR.' THE 
SLIGHT ELEMENT OF RANGE* 
S/MPLY APPS SPICE TO THE 
f7 APVENTURE FOR A MAN 
<*-rLIJtEME/ 





NO, 

CAN'T PO THAT.' IT 
WOULPNT PAY ME 
A CENT.' 




WE WERE INSPIRE?, 
MONK * AS SOON AS 
WELLS FALLS, WE PASH 
OUT ANP GRAB HIS 
POUGH .'THEN THE 
COPS LOOK FOR 
PLASTIC MAN, FINP 
HIM ANP CHOP OFF 
HIS HEAD/ 
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I'LL GRAB THE 
WALLET NOW BEFORE 
PLASTIC MM CAM 
STRAIGHTEN 
HIMSELF 
OUT/ 




STRETCHOLL 
Be EASIER. 
TO HANDLE 
THIS 
WAY/ 




PLASTIC MAN, I INSIST ON GIVING 
YOU A SUBSTANTIAL REWARD 
FOR SAVING MY LIFE .' BY -JOVE, 
I -FORGOT .' X WAS TOO LATE 
TO CASH MY USUAL CHECK < 
FOR A HUNDREP THOUSAND 
AT THE BANK , SO I'VE ONLY 
GOT NINE 
DOLLARS} 
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It shouldn't happen hoa-DOG — and it 
OOESNTf The dog is THOR, Manhunter's 
great partner in his war against crime — 
and this fighting pair sees to it that 
PIENTV happens to those who defy 
the law.' 



,s 



aianager 
of the 

ELITE 
JEWELRy 

STORE 

Suddenly 
hears 



' .' 



SHOTS* WHAT'S 

HAPPENING 
OUT IN FRONT? 



jT 



7 yP) 



/THE VAN CLOUGH V — v /"I'M OFFICER 
9 TIARA - IT'S CONE \ RICHARDS I 
FROM THE SHOW f HEARD SHOTS 
CASE! AND WHERE'S V" HERE, DIDN'T 1?^ 
J//W MARTIN? 



<\ 
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VEP. THREE OF 
'EM f RUN INTO 

me, knocked 
me pown — 
m1ghta put 
mv eve out or 

SOMBPIN' — 



HOLD ON? 

vou forgot 
you're 

TO BE < 
BLIND J 
A A4tf£ 
BEGGAR, 



EH 



w--&\ 



AM 




_sr Dan Richards sheds his uniform 
become Mamhunt$r ^;pm not for Very 



JARN- 
VtfVHR 
STREET 





He immediately disguises himself 

in the clothes of the Mind man*-* 




ONTO THE TRAIN, 
SQUINT! DON'T BE 
NOIVOUS.' L-OOKITME- 
WOULPNT 81 SCARED 
OF MANHUNTEfZ, 
HISSELFf 



3 • 
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okay, so you 

GOT ME.' BUT 
YOU WONT MAKE, 
ME TALk.' 



=3 



'TAKE A GOOD SNIFF 
AT HIM, TWO*, AMD 
THEN TRY TO PICK UP; 
HIS SCENT' HE'S 
FROBABLy TRAVELLER 
THIS ROUTE 
BEFORE.' 





r MO,JUST WOft 
EDUCATED i 

nose; he's 

SMARTER • 

THAN MOST 

MEN— ■>' 
INCLUDING 
VOU.» 
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now, there's some mistake — 
my frienp squint surely 
was mixed up in this 
regrettable affair 
bv mere chance.' 




IT WASN'T CHANCE THAT 
PUT THE VAN CLOUGH 
TIARA INTO HIS 
POCKET, MOSSY.' 





VOU FIGURED TO MURPER AN HONEST] 
BUSINESS MAN AND CARRY HIM OFP, 
WITH THE LOOT _ TO MAKE IT 
LOOK AS IF HE RAN WITH IT.' y LOOK- 

A SMART TRICK, AND — -J3 CANT WE 

A P1RTY ONE.' y fHUKS A DEAL- 

SAV WITH 

MONEYl 
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fTHMiKS FOR TWS ASSISTANCE, 
SQUINT* MAYBE THEY'LL LET 
I OFF WITH LIFE FOR 

DOING THAT.' 






you saved me again, 
7uor! now for 
some fancy 
rope tricks.' 




for 




WHO'S RINGING 
THAT DOORBELL? 




WHAT \/THE COPS HAVE 
DO VOU )[ LOST YOUR 
WANT? A TRAIl -THEY j 
THINK JIM < 
MARTIN TOOK THE 
TIARA' THE INSURANCE 
COMPANY WILL PAY 'a 
OFF TO THE \ 
VAN CLOUGHS, 
AND WE CAN - 



1 




-BREAK UP THE PIECE^\ 
AND SELL THE JEWELS J 
FOR PLENTY.' j fj 


/ L^COME IN AND 

jr^-TJOiN us .'j 






[& ~***^ 






' 
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JARNWAHR 
STREET 





YOU CAN FORGET THAT 
JEWEL ROBBERY ON 
YOUR BEAT, RICHA£PS.' 
MMHUNTBR JUST 
POUNPEP UP THE 
SANG DOWNTOWN.' 
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E^EXCUSE ME, 
MISTUH-BUTAIMT 
YOU CHARLIE CHUMP, 
THE HEAVYWEIGHT 
CHAMP OF 
THE WORLD? 



r PAT'S RIGHT, KIP --DE^ 
[GREATEST OF 'EM ALL.' 





^•^ IK- 









--^•••H 
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JUST THE MAN 
fl BEEN LOOKlN' FOR.'] 
SAY, CHAMP, WOULP v 
YOU DO ME A 
LITTLE 
FAVOR? 



SURE, KIP.' ANYTHIN' 
FOR AN ARDENT 
BOXING FAN OF 
CHARLIE CHUMP, 
DE GREATEST 
CHAMP OF 'EM 
ALL/, 



* 



i_*- 
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f E6EBBO*// 

HE'S COMIN6' 
HE'S COMING. 
HE'S COMIN&.' 
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'I PREW THE NAME OF BORAH 
VOR5HT OF BOSOSLAVIA.' HIS 
LETTERS WERE SIMPLY SUPER-- 
ANP NOW HE'S COMIN6 IN 
PERSON TO SEE ME.' 




TUl-P.'rALL -— ' HE'S IN 
THE WAV //WASHINGTON 

FROM ^\ ON SO/ME 

BOSOSLAVIA--./ KINO OF 

TO SEE* , ^ MISSION 

YOU '? ) ANP HE'S CCWMN6 
HERE TOMORROW! 
THE CHICKS'LL BE 

SIMPLY sre-e-e-en 

WITH ENVY' 



(( 






'{ 



J3O0 



AREN'T YOU THRlLLEPJTM 
TEP? HE'LL BE .1--3ALL 
HERE TO TAKE fA-QUIVER.' 
ME TO THE /I'P FI6UREP 

COSTUME HOP LOU TAKiNS 
TOMORROW \YOU TO 

NISHT.' I WROTE J THE HOP 
HIM ALL ASP"" 1- / »wfici c ' 



MYSELF.' 



IT.' 
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OH.TRISH, ISN'T n VALL I CAN SAY IS -«■ 
SIMPLY MZARPf \ I HOPE YOU KNOW 
CORNELIA'S POSITIVELY^ WHAT YOU'RE DOING 
$E£TMAt&VJ\TH ^S KID/ YOU'RE GOING . 
ENVY.' } — ' ^OUT ON AN AWPUL J 
•v i om4 i iub ' . ii irrir,,. 




WE'RE EACH CARRYING 
A BOUQUET OP 
FLOWERS/ OH, TEP, 
X CAN HARDLY 
WAIT/ 





CONDY.' MINE LIDDLE 
MAWTHER ' VOUR BORAH 
VORSHT HAS ARRIVE/ 





Wife*' 
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H I, TED - - OH - HO-HO- HO.'/ 
HOW'S THE - -HA- HA- - 
QUEEN OF BOGOSLAVIA? 
AT LEAST, THE KIN6 
WON'T NEED ANY 
MASK FOR THE 
COSTUME HOP/ 



NO- HO- HO/ AND 
CANDY CAN WEAR 
HER---TEE-HEE- 
CONTINENTAL 
MANNER/ 

OKAY, 
YOU 
PR I PS 




IT MAY SURPRISE YOU, BUT 
CANDY'S IN SEVENTH HEAVEN/,' 
AND WILL SHE HAVE THE 
LAU6H ON YOU CHICKS.' 
BOYOBOY/ 





REMEMBER, NOT A WORD TO 

ANYBODY/ CANDY MADE ME 

PROMISE NOT TO TELL.' HE'S 

HER FIND AND SHE DOESN'T^ PROMISE.' 

WANT HIM PIRATED/ 
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Meanwhile... 



BUT CAN'T YOU 
PRETEND YOU'RE 
SICK TONIGHT, 
OR SUMP'N? 



NO, TR.ISH.' I GOT 
BORAH HERE ANP 
I'M GOING TO SEE 
THAT HE HAS A 
GOOD TIME IP IT 
K-KILLS ME.' 




?& 




WELL 7 U LP; 
HERE WE 
ARE, BORAH.'- 



Boowah/ 



OH, THERE' 
YOU ARE, 
CANDACE 
DEAR.' ' 



CAN0Y, YOU SELFISH 
GIRL.'. YOU HAVEN'T 
INTRODUCED US TO 
YOUR ESCORT YET.' 
SHAME ON YOU.' 



huh? cornelia, you 
and bab5 haven't 
Been bumped on the 
head lately, have, 

YOU? 



I GET THE FIRST 
DANCE, DONT 1^ 
BORAH 





I DON'T KNOW 
WHAT YOUR RACKET 
IS BUT I'M NOT 
HAVING ANY/ I'M 
NOT GOING TO HAVE 
IT SAID CANDY 
O'CONNOR COULDN'T , 
EVEN MOLD MM /J 
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...SO IT GIVES ME GREAT 
PLEASURE TO BESTOW ON 
MISS CANW^CB O'CONNOR 
THE BOGOSLAVIAN ORDER 
OF THE ORCHID/ 




ISN'T IT THRILLING, /AW, I'M TRVlNS 
TEP? SAY. WHAT >< TO FIGURE 

<-, ARE VOU , -^y SOMETHING 

f GLOOMING I / OUT.' WAS THIS 
<i ABOUT? J 1 ALL JUST A 
7" 1/ — -r\ ^COINCIDENCE..., 








\*j<T^p^^^ys^B3H! 




-W"^W^UT( 




L^—X /.^f'--: ^|v jJ^ 
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ONCE WE 

REALIZE WE'VE 
BEEN MISTAKEN, 
WE SHOULD PC 
OUR BEST TO 
MAKE AMENDS.' 




goodness? ^ 
that's just the j 
way it's been 4 
Between honev- 
bun and myself.' 

he's always 
making trouble . 

for me , yet ■< 

mk5gs insists 

HE MEANS 

WELL 





HELLO, MIGGS? 

I'M downtown; 

I THOUGHT I 
MIGHT BUY 
SOMETHING 
FOR HONEYBUN.' 
WHAT DO YOU 
THINK HE'D 
LIKE 7 



UUH\ WM-WHV- 
THAT'S A LOVELY 
THOUGHT, MOTWEff!* 

he has been 
talking about 
picking up a 

some fish , 
hooks next 
time he goes 

shopping: 



jS**-. 



' 



^ 



THIS'LL SHOW HIM I BEAR HIM NO ILL 
WILL .' BESIDES, WITH ALL THIS EQUIPMENT, ; 
HE MAY WANT TO GO FISHING EVERV 
WEEKEND AND THEN I WON'T HAVE 
TO WORRY ABOUT WHAT SORT OF 
MISCHIEF HE'LL 
PJZEAM UP.' 
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A.*"* still later- 





PSSSTf LIKE TO BUY 
HIM, MISTER ? HE'S 
TERRIFIC .' I WOULDN'T 
PART WITH HIM IF I 
WASN'T SO BROKE-' 
BUT I LOST MY JOB 
WITH THE CIRCUS AND 
I NEED MONEY 
BAPLY.' 



GET A 

LOAD OF 
>THE 
TRICKS HE 
CAN PO-' 
AMP you 
CAN HAVE 

HIM FOR 
> FIFTY 

BUCKS.' 
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MOTHER-IN-LAW ISN'T 
AT HOME .' SHE MUST BE 
OUT WITH MIGGS/ 
THAT'S FINE.'.., 




POLICE COMICS 



BUT,HONEYBUN, 
WHAT IS THIS 
TERRIFIC 
SURPRISE 
YOU BROUGHT 
MOTHER? 



WAITlL YOU SEE IT, 
MIGGS ! MOTHER- IN 
LAW'LL 
LOVE IT. 



. 



-■ > ' » 
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Wi 
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/ 
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SURE /YOU FOUND THE THIEF/ 
BUT YOU DIDN'T FIND MY SEAL,' 
THAT SEAL'S WORTH A FORTUNE/ 
MAKE HIM TALK / r*^ . .^ 



>-- 



*-«*■** 



isooo fttrtwRG 



t-'i-. 



£3 



:L^:i 
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l> T"*s 



•*ik- 



W* 



m 



TALK. 4 
WHERE'S 

SEAL? 



HA ! HA 1 STOP! 

I'LL TALK f tfA/ 
'«« ! I SOLD IT TO 
A STRANGER AND 
I DON'T KNOW 
WHERE HE LIVES 

OH-HH.M* 
rf (A - M A « 



I'D BETTER NOT 



TAKE ANY CHANGES/ 

I'LL CALL THE POLICB 

WHILE THIS MOMSTIR 

IS IN A GOOD 

MOOD! 
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WHAT"? YOU FOUND A 
SEAL IN YOUR HOUSE ? 
I1L BE RIGHT OVER.' 
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Z MIGHT HAVE 
KM OWN / WHO 

'ELSE WOULD 

DO A THING 

LIKE THAT? 



BUT MOTHER- JN- LAW/ HE'S 
A TRAINED SEAL/ YOU DON'T 
KNOW SOME OF THE 
THINGS HE CAN VOf 




POLICE COMICS 




MONICA ! MONICA .' DOM'T GO TO 
MIS D8FENSET ! HE'S A CROOK / 
GOSH.' MY OWN SEAL IS TRYING 

TO HELP My WORST ENEMY/ 

MONICA .' THEY'RE ALL 




AH,MONICA,^ 


(l GIVE UP.' r'VE HAP 




YOU CAME > 


' ENOUGH /LET'S SAY 




TOME "<* 


.-THERE'VE BEEN . 




WHEN YOU y 


/mistakes all -\ 




SAW MY A 


AROUNP/IJUST > 




DISTRESS.' 


\ WANT TO GET OUT/ 




YOU LOVE 


J OF HERE .'LET'S-/ 




ME, AFTER j 


S FORGET EVERY V*^ 1 




ALL// 
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T^HERE was plenty of trouble on the water- 
front! Two prominent' ship owners were 
found shot to death, one on the deck of his 
private yacht and the Other at the slip where 
he wus about to board a small boat. 

According to all reports, there had not been 
any shots heard at this particular part of the 
waterfront. But then police figured that it would 
I" 1 impossible to hear shots along the busy har- 
bor. 

Both shipping men had been shot, in the 
breast with a small calibre high-velocity bullet. 
There was no reason for either of the murders, 
if murders they were. Neither man had any 
enemies, so far as the police could tell. 

Was it the work of some homicidal maniac 1 

When Dick Mace was assigned to the job. he 
knew he had a big one on his hands. These dock 
murders are always tough babies to crack. 

Dick made a thorough search of the water- 
front. Every dive eame under inspection. Every 
hanger-on. Dick interviewed scores of dock work- 
ers and familiars of the area, but discovered 
nothing. 

lie was walking away from the docks one 
evening when he spied a thick-set man with a 
wooden peg leg, sitting on a piling feeding a 
great flock of gulls. 

"Howdy," said Dick, stopping. "That's a 
large bunch of gulls you have on hand." 

"St. 'tis, " rasped the heavy man without 
looking at Dick. "All I have t' do. Gulls ap- 
preciate". Ain't like hoomuns. " 

Dick squatted on his heels to watch the gulls 
wheeling and diving at the bits of food the 
oldster threw out. The man might, be about 
sixty. He had a sour, saturnine lace, beefy-red 
from long exposure to sea wind. Might be an 
ex-master, Dick figured. 

"Your ship in dock?" Dick hazarded. 

"My ship!" the old man favored him with 
a glare. "Who wid 1 had a «bip?" 



Stivers 

"Oh," said Dick a bit flustered, "you look 
like a master." 

"Well, I was once, young feller! No better 
on the blasted high seas— till I got this." H« 
stttek out his peg leg with a grimace. 

"Too bad. How did you happen to get thatt" 

"Why, the d— ." The old man caught him- 
self. "Got her aboard a ship I was mate on 
onct," he said crisply. There was a world of. 
hate in his eyes, Dick saw. 

Dick arose and stretched himself. "Well, so 
long," he said to the eld ex-master. He strode 

off. 

That was about an hour before sundown. ' 
Less than an hour later his hotel phone rang. 
He lifted the receiver. 

"Another shipping man shot. Diek," eame 
the voice of Byers, the chief. "Dead as a maek- 
erel. Shot right through the breast at close 
range. Slip 14, if you care to drop down— al- 
though I don't know what you can turu up." 

"Okay," said Dick "I'll go on down." 

When Dick arrived at Slip 14, he found quite 
a crowd, Of course, the ship owner— Beetson 
by name— had 'long since been removed. But 
the scene always draws a crowd — and some- 
times the criminal. 

Diek didn't see anybody who looked much 
like a criminal. It was after the crowd had thin- 
ned somewhat that he recognized the spot. Right 
here was where the old peg-legged master had 
been sitting on the pile feeding the gulls. 

Nat that that meant anything. And yet, what 
"had Diek remembered most about the old man? 
The utter" hate that showed in his eyes when 
he mentioned the — had he mentioned anybody, 
or was it merely the ship he was on as mate 
when he got his wooden leg 1 

Dick sat down on the pile and pondered it. 
The old man had said no names or ranks, except 
his own. When he was mate, he had lost his leg. 
But bis eyes had glowed terrible hate. Then it 



POLICE 

must hiive been under some tough skipper that 
he'd lost his leg. And in that ease. . . . 

"Yeah," said Dick. "In that ease, so what* 
You're still up B Dice tall tree— or mast, in this 
event." 

After a few minutes. Dick got up miilI moseyed 
toward one of the all-night dives ilia! was al- 
ready humming with business li was filled with 
shipping men. Dick went up to the bar and 
ordered a beer Not that he ever drank stimu- 
lants til any SOPl . this wag a ruse. 

He preten(}ed to sip at the beer and kept his 
f\vs busy At last be was rewarded The uhl 
peg-leg came hobbling in and sat down In a 
corner }« a moment, two or toree cronies were 
sitting down at his (able.) 

Diek sauntered ewer and tried to listen to 
their eon versa ti on, l»u1 the noise was so great in 
the room that it was mostly impossible. He did 
catch a few words which, put together, meant 
little After a moment, pertain that the old man 

hadn't seen hnn he sauntered over to the table 
and said. "Oh. hello. Captain''' 

The old man eyed him for a moment, then 
kicked a chair out " Sit. hoy 

Diek sat down, looking pleasantly anticipa- 
tory 

"What 'II ye have. buy "" the old man asked 

Dick grinned. "To tell you the truth. I guess 
nothing tonight, sir Thanks just the same. You 
see 1 write fiction stories and tonight I'm on 
the prowl for material " (11 was true that Dick 
did some writing) "1 figured what better place 
than a gathering of seafaring men for good 
story stun?" 

One of the old salts ehuekled. "You ain't 
barkin' up no wrong tree there, bub! 1 cud 
lell ya a yarn that'd wake yer hair stand on 4 

end, 1 cud." 

Tin- younger man at the table — a firsl mate — 
grinned "Pop Slithers thinks lie's done every- 
thing in the book jusi because he used to be a 
whaler," he chortled. 

" Wal,"' shouted the oldster, "an' kill ya beat 
vv 1 1 a I i 1 1 ' fer downright excitement an' adven- 
ture V 

Peg-leg interposed with, "Tush, men. 1 guess 
mebbe 1 could spin a tall one myself if I was 
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in just the right mood. Which 1 ain't." he added 
quickly. 

"I was in hopes," began Dick, "that yon 
might, sir 

"Someday— someday '" Peg-leg waved ft 
horny hand ill dismissal "Rut tonight I gn1 
some old pals showin' up No tfllM tonight ". 

Dick got up "Well, anyway, thanks to you, 
gentlemen. I know yon could all lell good stories 
One thing, sir"— Dick addressed the peg-legged 
member of the table-' what do ynu think of 
the average seaman'' 1 mean the average mas- 
ter?" 

A furious blaze of hate shot through the old 
mail's ,-yes Then he iplleklv controlled ll He 

forced a grin "That'll keep tVr the storj Some- 
day,"' he said airily 

The next day Diek made inquiries ahoni the 
pep legged c\ master. His name, he found was 
Kate Stivers No one knew inuch about him He 
had shown up in the waterfront area only a 
couple of months before, Seemed In have money 
Seldom mixed with seafaring men 

"Ah. mystery'" said Dick to himself after 
hearing this last from some informant. 

That afternoon another master was shot as 
In boarded his launch The bullet had gone 
through him and cut a gash in a sailor's shoul- 
der sitting behind him. The master had been 
killed instantly 

It was four days later thai Dick, seated in 
a hidden spot near the old peg-legged chap, 
watched Capt. Percy Adair of the llulmbu S 
walk down the dock heading for his small boat. 
Dick wasn't watching Capt. Adair so much as 
he was Stivers He saw a strange thing then. 
Stivers suddenly lifted his wooden j'eg, pointing 
it in the direction of the ship master Dick cut 
loose a yell and raced toward the old peg-leg. 

Peg-leg whirled (he wooden leg in his direc- 
tion and Dick felt a twitch of the cloth in his 
eoat shoulder. A bullet bad passed through il, 
but there had been no sound anil no smoke. 
lie caught Peg-leg as be was hobbling away. 
And the rest was easy. The wooden leg contained 
a clever rifle with a silencer, which fired when- 
ever Peg-leg squeezed a bulb held in one hand. 
He hated nil ship masters. 
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I'M WILLING TO PAY WELL IF YOU 
RELEASE MV SON BOB FROM HIS 

PROMISE TO y^-*. .,..„,.,,.. 
MARRY VOU.' /r IMPOSSIBLE, 




-IF HE TRIES TO BREAK 
THE ENGAGEMENT, I'LL 
SO TO COURT? THE < 
(SAVIN FAMILY SURELY 
DOESN'T WANT SCAN PAL! 




I CAME JUST BY CHANCE, ^ 
PAP.' BUT I'M THANKFUL J 
WAT I LEARNED MEDA'S ^\ 
REAL REASON FOR MARRYING ' 
ME- BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE.' 





I'LL MARRY YOU- ANP A v 
SHARE OF THE GAVIN FOSTUNE.' 
YOUR LETTERS CANT BE 
LAUGHED OFF.' NOW, PARRY, 
SHOW THESE GENTLEMEN OUT/ 





WH-WHAT'S THAT 
YOU'RE POINTING 

AT me: y-y-you 

DON'T MEAN 
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'HVf! THESE LETTERS ARE 
peoM SENATOR GAVIN'S 

KID! tO BETTER PASS 
THAT WORD RIGHT UP TO 
THE TOP OP THE 

DEPARTMENT/ 
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Alt I CAN DO IS TAKE 
SOU BOTH TO HEAD- 
QUARTERS, LOCK YOU, 
UP, ANP THEN — 



/WAIT.M 



^ 




X CAN PROVE 
THEM BOTH 
INNOCENT.' 




WAIT ANP SEE.' I'VE 

JUST SENT EBONV TO MISS 

MEPA'S HOUSE fOR A 

CERTAIN PIECE Of 

CONCLUSIVE 

EVIDENCE! 
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THANKS, DOLAN.' — BUT THIS TIME,] 
MEPA WAS GIVING YOU THE RUN- 
AROUND, EH, SIIXIE7 SHE 
REALLV PLANNEP TO MARRy 7 
BOB GAVIN, AND THAT, NnTU(Ai . 
WOULP HAVE LEFT t«~r NQTHIN 

you out in rue )/ op the k/np/ 
cold.' so,vou..../f "1 WAS HER 





THEN THAT 

CLEARS THE , 

SENATOR 

ANPHI5 

SON.' 



'OBVIOUSLY.' THEY WERE TOO 
ANXIOUS TO APMIT GUILT FROM ' 
THE FIRST- PROTECTING EACH, 
OTHER? ANP IFMEPA HAD 
BEEN kILLEP FOR THE LETTERS, 
THEY WOULDN'T HAVE BEhN LEFT , 
AS EVIPENCE TO DECEIVE 
TH£ POLICE.' 




'Gosh Dad, you mean 
Bendix Brakes 
are on all three!" 

— 



'Yes Son — Bendix builds 
brakes for all types of 
planes, cars and trucks'" 
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GET THE NEW 




COASTER BRAKE: 



It you want iht laiesi and hrrest coaster brake be 
Sure that youi new bike is equipped with a Bendix" 
Coastei Brake It ifc made by one of America's 
leading brake manufacturers and has all kinds 
Of new features You'll find bicycle riding a lot 
more tun with a Bendix Coaster Brake. m.ciim 

IT COASTS lONGBft • IT PtDAlS CASIC* t 
IT STOPS QUICKC* 
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I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too, 
in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



Tf YOU. like Joe, have a body 
that others can "push around" — 
if you're ashamed to atrip for sports 
or a swim— then give me just 15 
minutes a day! I'll PROVE you 
can have a body you'll be proud of, 
packed with red-blooded vitality! 
"Dynamic Tension." That's the 
secret! That's how I changed my- 
self from a spindle-shanked, scrawny 
weakling to winner of the title, 
"World's Most Perfectly Devel- 
oped Man." 

"Dynamic Tension" 
Does It! 

Using "Dynamic Tension" only 
15 minutes a day. in the privacy of 
your own room, you quickly begin 
to put on muscle, increase your 
chest measurements, broaden your 
back, fill out your arms and legs. 
Before you know it, this easy, 



NATURAL method will make you 
a finer specimen of REAL MAN- 
HOOD than you ever dreamed you 
could be! You'll be a New Man! 
FREE BOOK 

Thousands of fellows have used 
my marvelous system. Read what 
they say — see how they looked 
before and after — in my book, 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." 

Send NOW for this book— FREE. 
It tells all about "Dynamic Ten- 
sion," shows you actual photos of 
men I've turned from puny weak- 
lings into Atlas Cham-, 
pions. It tells how I 
can do the same for 
YOU. Don't put 
it off! Address me 
personally : Charles 
Atlas, Dept. 33o», 
115 East 23rd St., 
NewYorklO.N.Y. 



CHARLES ATLAS, D.pt. 3308 

IIS Eotl 23rd St., New York 10, N.V. 

1 want the proof that your system of "Dynamic 
Teneion" will help make i New Man of me — 
Hive me a healthy, husky body and big muscu- 
lar development. Send me your free book. 
•Everlasting Health and Strength." 
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1 Please print or write plainly) 




Zone Nc. 

(if any).... 
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WHEN THEY FIND 
THAT RANSOM NOTE, 
I'LL BE SITTIN' 
PRETTY... 




AS DEPUTY U.S. ROYAL AND THE BOYS OF THE ELM 
CITY BIKE CLUB HEAR POLICE RADIO FLASH... 
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>DU GO GET THE POLICE. 
I'LL STOP ALL CARS WITH 
MY SPARK-INTERRUPTERf 



CAV3 



THE PLAN WORKS...THE KIONAP-CAR 
IS TRAPPED IN A BIG TRAFFIC-JAM/ 
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■ A SPARKHNTERRUPTER CUTS OFF 
ALL IGNITIONS BY REMOTE CONTROL.' 




FAST WORK, BOYS...YOU BIKERS 

SURE MADE THESE TRUSS 

LOOK LIKE PIKERS/ 



FELLAS..JHE BOYS OF THE BfKE CUIS 
AND I ARE MIGHTY PARTIAL TO U.S. 
ROYAL BIKE TIRES. THAT BUILT-IN 
SKID CHAIN GIVES US REAL 
CONTROL AT TOP SPEED ' 






US, RWSAL BIKE TIRES ARE THE FAVORITE 
WITH MOST BOYS. THE REASON ? THAT BUILT-IN 
SKID CHAIN GRIPS THE ROAD— IN ANY 
WEATHER— GIVES QUICKER, SURER STOPS. 
WHY NOT TRY US- ROYALS ON YOUR BIKE ? 



BIKE TIRES 

America's Fastest Selling Tires 

© 

UNITED STATES RUBBER CDMRW 
Serving Through Science 



